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The tiitiorie ef 

FaJf. Do fo.for it is worth the hftning«o,thefc nine in Buc. 
.kroiTi^that 1 told thcc of* 

Prt». So, two more already. 

Fa/f. Their points being broken, 

Poifies. Downc fell his hofe. 

T^j/.Bcgan to giue me ground,but I followed me clofcjcam, 
in foot Si hand,& with a thought, feuen of the elcuen 1 paij^ 
Trw.O monftrousleleuen bukrommen grown out oftwo» 
FaljBut as the diudl wold hauc it, three mit begottc knaues 
in Kf»da/l gteceniCAmt at my backe and let driuc at me, tor jt 
was fo darkc, Hal, that thou couldft not fee thy hand. " 

^rin. Thefe ly es are like the father that begets the, grofli 
as a moutain,opc palpable.Why thou clay braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfccnegreafie tallowcatcli. 
Wbatiart thou mad/ art thou mad? is not the truth the 


Prin, Why hbw cduldft thou know thefe men in Kenid 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafon,W hat faift thou to this 
Psines. Comeyour jeafon iacke,your rcafon, 

FaL What,vpon cbmpulfioi,/’ Zounds, and I wereattlie 
IlMppado,or al the rielis in the world,! would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giueyouareafoironcompulfion / if reafont 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a rcafon 
vpon compulfion,!. 

Prin. lie be no longer guiltie ofthis fin This fanguine to- 
ward,this bed-prcifer,this horfe-back-breaker, this hocehill 
offlcfli. , ^ 

Fai, Zbioud you ftaruling,you elfskin,you dried neats tong, 
bu!s-pizzell,youftock-fift; O for breath to vtter what is like 
thee?you taylers yard,you flieath,you bow* afe,you vileftan* 
ding tucke. 

Pm.Wefbreath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tired thy felfein bafecoparifonsjhear mefpeak butthuj* 
Poyn. Markc',A«r;^. 

Prin, We twojiaw you foure, fet on fou re & bound them,& 
were mafters oftheir wcith.-marke now how a plainetalelhal 
put you downe : then'did we (et go you foure, and with a 
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word* outfac’d you from your prize, & haue it, yea, & can (hew 

,>^hcreinthchoufe.- and F*»/>/#,youcarriedyour gutsa- 
Jy as nimbly, with as «jui6kdexterity, & roared for mercy, and 
ftillrun and roare,aseucr I heard Bul-calfe.Whataflaueartthou 
to hack thy (word as thou haft done, & then fay it was in fight ? 
what tricke ? what dcuice i what flatting hole canft thou now 
find out, to hidethee from this open andapparant fliame i 

Pein. Come lets bcare lael^, what tricke haft thou now ? 

FalC. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that madeyce* 
Why hearc you mymaifters, was it formee, tokillthcHcirc 
apparant i ftiould I turnc vpon the true Prince I V Vhy, 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftinct,the Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftinft isagrcat rnattcr. I 
vvfts a Coward on inliinft> I (hall thinke the better of my lelfc^ 
andthec,doring my lifc;!,fora valiantLion, and thou for a true 
Prince; but, by the Li.rd Lads, 1 am glad you hauethe money, 
Hoftellc claptothedoores, watch to night, pray tomorrow; 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Hearts of gold , aH the titles of good 
fellowihip cometo you. What, lhall we be merry ? fhall w«je haue 
a Play extempore? 

Prm. Content, and the argument (hall bee, thy running away. 

PaU A, no more of that thou loueft me. Euttr Hofieffe. 

Heft O lefij, my Lord the Pr$ute ! 

Vriu, How now my Lady thei/^f^, what faift thou to me 

Hi2AMarry,rny L. there is a Noble man ofthe court, at dobre 
would fpeake with you ; he fayes he comes from your father. 

Print Giue him as much as will make him a Royall man , and 
fend him backe againc to my mother. 

Fal. What manner of man is hei? 

Ho/1 An old man. 

Fal, What doth graurtie out of his Bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwer ? 

Pria. Prethcedoc7-*f%. 

Fait Faytb,and ilefend him packing,' 

Now firs : birlady you fought fairc, fo did you P^rtf,fb 
did you Bardol-, you arc Lyons too, you ran away vpon inftimff, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no fie. 

Faith, 1 ran v% hen I fawfothers runne. 

E *Princ$ , 







